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HISTORY OF 
WHEATON ACADEMY 


Wheaton Ccllege and Academy were 
founded by the Wesleyan Methodist de- 
nomination in 1853 under the name of 
Illinois Institute. This was founded as a 
Reform Institute and its purpose was, as 
stated in the Annual Catalogue for 18&0- 
61, “that the instructions and influence of 
the Institution shall bear decidedly against 
all forms of error and sin. The testiracny 
of God’s word against Slave-holding, Secret 
Societies and their spurious worship; 
against Intemperance, human inventiors in 
Church Government, War, and whatever 
else shall clearly appear io contravene the 
Kingdom and eoming of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, are-to be kept good.” On account 
of this most of the students were oider 
than in other institutions. 

There were four departments, the Cem- 
mon School, the Acadeinie department, 
the Young Ladies’ Course and the Cvile- 
giate course consisting only of the Fresn- 
man and Sophomere years. Although the 
Ladies’ course was a college course it was 
not much more than the Academy is now, 
as the admission examinations were in 
Geography, Arithmetic, Hlementary Alge- 
bra, English Grammar, and U. S. History. 
There was also a Preparatory course of 
two years included in tne Collegiate de- 
partment. 

For six years the Institute was sustain- 
ed by the Wesievens and then by a pian 
proposed by President Matlack and the 
Rev. R. F. Markham to the General Cen- 
gregatioral Association of Illinois at their 
meeting in Bloomington in May 1859 the 
school was taken by the Orthcdox Congre- 
gationalists with the: cooperation of its 
founders, the Wesleyans. Az this time 
the name was changed to Wheaton Col- 
lege. 

The first annual commencement of the 
College was heid at Jewel’s Grove, July 4, 
1860, but there was none of the Academy 
until sixteen years later. 

In 1864 a Commercial department was 
added in which “Theory and Practica of 
Bookkeeping,” “Banking,” ‘“Penmanship.’’ 


(Continued on page 12) 


THE UNITY OF FAITH 


Christianity was once a definite system 
of religion but is merely a complex tcrin 
now. One scarcely knows what is meant 
when he sees it. Paul in speaking to the 
Ephesians of the work of the ministry 
said it was for the edifying of the body of 
Christ, “until we all come into the unity 
of the faith.” In Eph. 2:19-22 we have a 
picture of the church of God in the figure 
of the temple. The material for the <em- 
ple was brought from different lands 
where the best could be fecund and each 
part was properly prepared for its place 
before reaching the temple. Assembling 
this material was all that was necessary to 
make the magnificent building fit for the 
dwelling place of God in Israel. The spir- 
itual building under construction finds its 
material in man-selected stock from every 
race. Each person is being prepared in‘li- 
viduelly by the Holy Spirit in that harm>- 
nious faith. 

Paul comforts and _ strengthens 
Ephesians by saying, “ye are no more stran- 
gers and foreigners.” Strangers and for- 


the 


eigners are objects of suspicion a long 
time before they ere fellows with us. But, 
he says, “ye are fellow-citizens.” This in- 


dicates a comradeship. To become a citi- 
zen of the United States a foreigner must 
be naturalized which means a renouncing 
of his allegiance to the rulers of the land 
from which he came and swearing alle- 
giance to our government. He then be- 
comes one of us And we welcome him into 
our midst. Christianity goes farther than 
the nalions and proclaims them menibers 
“of the household of God,” bearing the 
family idea of kinship, which is close: and 
more sacred ‘than citizensaip. 

The requisites for entrance into this 
family are based upon one _ foundation— 
that of Jesus Christ. When Peter confess- 
ed Jesus to be the Son of the living God, 
Christ said, “Upon this foundation I - will 
build my church against which hell itself 
cannot prevail.” Paul informs us that no 
other foundation can be laid than that 
which is laid with Jesus Christ. Man is the 
material used jin this building, gcld, silver 


(Concluded on page 14.) 


QUALIFICATIONS OF A 
SUCCESSFUL VOCALIST 


Would you be a singer? Well then, you 
too must endure the hardships and over- 
come the difficulties that harrassed your 
masters befvre you; for these wili obstruct 
your way to success. You must cultivate 
physical endurance; a yvuod mental capa- 
city, and a keen sense of pathos and hu- 
mor. You must have an artistic mind not 
only through the ear bui through the eye 
and heart. Get a therough kaowledge of 
the English ‘language and a varied know- 
ledge of Latin languages. Learn how to 
take and captivate your audience, and 
above all study the meaning of your werds 
so that you can convey any onicture to 
those that listen.to: you. These are the 
qualifications of a. successful vocalist. 

Nature may richly endow a person with 
talents for a particular occupation, but 
the possessor must improve them. Nature 
will not bestow the gift and develop it 
also for that would defeat the object of 
the endcwment. 

Few Prima Donnas have had a_ harder 
struggle for success than Mme. Schumann- 
Heink. She was born into a very poor fam- 
ily and sent to a convent at the early age 
of ter. Here her voice was discovered by 
a nun who placed her in a choir where she 
sang entirely by ear. If she did well, she 
received a kipfel (a cooky with raisins in 
it); if she made a slip she got her ears 
boxed; thus her musical education consist- 
ed of kipfels and slaps. Two years later 
the young girl went to live with her par- 
ents in a city where Marie*ta von Lechair 
recognized her talent and gave her lessoiis 
free of charge» On one “cecasion someone 
who yas calling on the singing teacher, 
heard the girl singing in an adjoining room 
and remarked, “I did not know that you 
had calves among your pupils.” The teach- 
er only replied that some day Ernesti:e 
would be a great singer. At the age of 
sixteen a famous Prima Donna heard her 
and recommended her to the director of 
the Vienna Opera. Although she had sung 
very complicated music in church services 
by ear, the Opera was quite a different 

(Continued on page 13) 
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THE FACULTY 


AN OLD MAID’S FANCIES. 


Elizabeth Laureuce Fenton 


A typical old maid is pictured with a 
cat as a companion. This particular cld 
maid from the time of ser babyhood had 
her cat friends. One of my earlicst mem- 
ories is of holding a cat and brushing its 
fur, while my hair was being combed by 
my aunt. The fact that I used the back 
of the brush instead of the bristles during 
most of the operation made no difference 
to me, thovgh I am not so sure about the 
feelings of the cat. 

Many were my cats and various their 
names. There were Parlez Vous,—my aunt 
had tried to teach me a few French pnra- 
ses,_-Shadrach, Meshack, Abednego, Jeni- 
fer, Lorgfellow,—a cat with a body of 
most unsa'n’y leng'h,—Piaky Music,—with 
a pink nose and discordant yowl,—Acam 
Forepaugh and Don Quixote. I wes a trifle 
mixed on gender, and the last two men- 
tioned were mothers of flcurishing families 
of kittens. 

Perhaps the qieerest name was cne sug- 
gested by my Aunt Alice. It was said to 
be the name of a Scuth Carolina negro anc 
the longest rame on record. -It was as 
follows: Harmon-Dive Over- Jump Under- 
Out Yonder-Come hither to me-Go fetch 
it-Jehu Joshua William Hugh Hatt Hiram 
Harvey Keziah Jones. When friends came 
to the house I was often summoned to tel! 


my cat’s name for their xmusement. Ima- 
gine a smal brown-eyed giri, generally 
dressed in a brown and white checked 


gingham apron, with her hair in two long 
brown braids, holding a yellow and white 
eat, and solemnly repeating its lengthy 
name. 

Great were the experiences which I had 
with my cat family. In and out of the 
house we played together. Once in a while 
I fear the play was not quite pleasing to 
my faithful companions. My father made 
me a little wagon out of a cigar box, using 
spools for wheels. From scraps of red 
‘flannel I manufactured a harness and I 
used to harness Jenifer to the wagon. Qne 
day Jenifer became tired of playing horse 
and fled under the house. The wagon was 
too big to go through the hole, and there 
it stuck while I screamed in terror until 
my father came and cut poor Alma loose. 
From that time I harnessed no more cats. 

One especially beloved cat was named 
Nabby Blackington. When Nabby died [ 
was so heart-broken that my father, who 
was a photographer, took her picture, and 
this was framed and put away until Christ- 
mas. When I found the nicture near my 
stocking on ‘Christmas morning, fresh 
memories must have been revived, for I 
cried until all the family were alarmed. 


All this happened a long time ago, but 
whenever I am tired from too much Latin, 
I can skut my eyes and see the backyard 
and my swing under the old pine tree, 
while the sunbeams peep through the lv- 
cust hedge, and Dcn Quixote goes saunt- 
ering to the wcodshed in quest of a mouse, 
and Pirky Music runs afver the croquet 
bal’s as father and I play croquet. 


INFINITY. 


Do yeu e er feel the irony cf fate—t hat 
places w'theut our reach that which we 
desire, and within it what we wish to 
scorn—do you ever wonder at the use of 
irony at times? Fmerson said, “Tf your 
eye is on the eternal, your intellect will 
grow, and your cpinions and actions will 
have a beauty which no learning or com- 
bined advantages cf other men can rival.” 


Fate canrct place knowledge, being imma- 


terial, beyond our reach, for the mind is 
infinte in its ability to grasp learning, if 
we have the desire for it. A power of the 
mind, imag’naticn, alone can express the 
Irfinity of the Universe—numbe:s and 
words carnot. The imagiration alone can 
tale us away from this world among the 
infinitudes of stars—shining worlds against 
2 background of inky blackness and where 
there is perfect silence— past galaxy upon 
galaxy, and infinity upcn infinity, end sys- 
tems and systems, until cur earthly plarets 
will be lost in the infinity of distance. May 
we appreciate the infinity of the mind and 
apply ourselves to gain learning—-may we 
appreciate the power of the imagination 
that gives us a glimpse into the Infinity of 
the Universe—that symbol of higher power 
and wisdom—that we may be inspired on 
to better things—and to serve Him in a 
more benefitting manrer. L. G. I. 


HASH. 


Under a spreading chestnut tree, 

Alone on a wide, wide sea! 

Oh father! I heard the sound of guns 

I and my Annabell Lee. 

Stone walls do not a prison make 

That ope in the month of May: 

The lantern gleamed through the sparklin: 
snow, 

As she raked the new-mown hay. 

He goes on Sunday to his church, 

The bird builds in the tree: 

He helds him with his withering eye, 

That sailed the wintery sea. 

His brow is wet with honest sweat 

In the cool September morn. 

Ch father! I hear the church bells ring; 

The cows are in the corn. 

From that chamber elothed in wh'te 

Me heard the lion roar. 5 


Tse the cexton ringing the village beil, 
Crcaked the raven “Nevermore.” 
Somewhrt back from the village street 
As a feather is wafted downward 
He bcund her tc the mast. 
The curfew shall not toll tonight 
With measured step and siow. 
My hair is gray but not with years, 
One more kiss before you 20. 

G. SMITH. 


SOMETHING. 


“ou ask me to write “something” for 
the Reccrd. That really sounds as bad as 
an admonition to get busy on a senicr 
essay (without a ghost of a notion whet 
to write about) or an assignment cf Prv- 
fesscr Straw to write a sonnet on Autarmn 
Leaves or “The First Snow Fail.” 

If I were a pcet, my “somethirg” migat 
be a poem--I sing a little, but never could 
aspire to lyric verse; I ‘eave that to Miss 
Dow. So I really am “up a stump.” 

Scmeore said, “What’s your hobby? You 
might enthuse someone else to be interest- 
ed in it also.” But my hobbies are so ver- 
ied. Something like Professor Rice’s jebs. 
Vm wild about reading. I’m just now 
learning a heap about the Chinese people 
in “Home Life in China” by Headland, and 
you never cid read about .uch folks. They 
are the most human p2orle in the woridl. 
What do you think of this nursery rhyme, 
which veminds you of cur “Little pig 
went to market:” 

“This one’s old, 

This one’s young, 

This one has no meat, 

This one’s gore 

To buy some hay, 

And this one’s on the street.” 

But how would you like to keg’n cet iive 
years old and memorize all your manne:s 
and duties in the form of poetry before 
yeu even know half your 'etters? In the 
poem on Diligence the fcliowirg is found: 

“Wash in the morning ycur hands and 
your face, 

Rinse well ycur mouth, or ‘twill be a 
disvrace; 

Your hat sh-uld be stra‘ght 
worn on one side, 

Ycur-clothing be buttoned, not left gap- 
ing wide. 

Your shoes and your ttockings should 
both be on right; 

Make sure they are neat and make sure 
they are tight; 

In order your bat and your clothing to 
trace, 

Assign to each one a particular place. 

When welking, walk straight, do not 
swaggering go, 

When you stand, stand erect, that you 
handsome may £row; 


ard not 


Let ycur bow be profougd to the persous 
you meet, 

And greet with respect whomsoever you 
greet.” 

Aren’t those hig words for a five-year- 
o'd? Isn’t that quite a primer? This was 
under the old regime, so things may be 
different now. But every nhase of their 
life is so interesting. This is true of ai- 
most every people in the world. They are 
all just everyday folk as we are. So I’m 
just telling you to look around the library 
ard find out about all the folks in the 
world. We don‘t want to be off by our- 
selves for you know the world is round, 
and not square; we aren’t the only people 
on the map; there may be scmething we 
can do for some other folks besids cur- 
slves. MABEL STEELE. 


BEATING ONE’S HEAD AGAINST STONE 
WALLS. 


Imag ne yourself facing a stone wall, be- 
com‘ng f ricus with the wall, and beating 
veur head against it. One would rot do 
that actually and yet metaphorically 
speaking, we do it continually. 

Seme of us study rerely, we firmly in- 
sist that we will have variety, and do rot 
realize that we are taking a monotony of 
id'ing. Others study but brirg to their 
lecsors only a sense of grievance, a mind 
prece‘u’ ied with plars that we would not 
pvt.d-wn on our s~hedules. 

Last week Professor Rice was pleased 
over our recitetions on “Preper Methods of 
Study” but now he is thinking orce again 
that glib talking dces not guarantee the 
makirg of connections. 

We are philosophical about other peo- 
ple’s griefs. We know that there is unhap- 
piness all ercund us and yet we expect to 
escepe our share of it. 

Being unhappy ourselves we say: “gh 
must buck up, gzin and bear it” ard spend 
the next half Four pondering how our mo- 
tives could be misundeiscood, why we 
must always fight against odds, when we 
would ep-reciate cpportunity more than 
those who seem to have all the advantages. 
We know that the differences in the na- 
ture cf men and women are deep-reoted 
end Jasting, and yet we say in all occasions 
of exasperat’on or regret, “Well you know 
how vomen are” and “Isn’t that just like a 
man!” 

We hurt our heads beating against stone 
walls and disregard the fact that stone 
walls would not bother us if we forced 
ourselves to a prcper perspective and de- 
veloped an ever-ready sense of humor. 


After three oelcck, the librarian is no 
longer a librarian, she is 2 chaperon. 


It’s an awfully queer thing, but all most 
tobacco users ever seem to have is the 
habit. 


A PROPHECY. 


The last person had come aboard, gang- 
planks were being hauled in and soon acw 
I would be on my way to the Hawaiian 
Islands where I would spend my vacation. 
I stayed on deck until we were well ovt 
of sight of land. I watched the sun a mo- 
ment and then it dropped into a fiery sea 
of red. The fresh sea breeze had whetted 
my appetite and I willingly made. my way 
to the dining saloon at the ringing of the 
dinner gong. I sat there quietly 
awhile—absent mindedly listening to 
hum of voices about me. Gradually one 
voice out of the many hammered at the 
door of my consciousness. Suddenly I real- 
ized that that. voice was familiar to me. 
Quickly I turned and looked straight into 


for 
the 


the eyes of “Buck” Weaver whom J had. 


not see since that memorable day in June 
1920 when we were presented with diplo- 
mas from Wheaton Academy. After the 
usual salutations he changed his place over 
to my thle and as I finished my meal he 
told me of his prcgress since we had part- 
ed; how that now he was on his way to the 
Orient to take charge of the shipping of 
crude rubber to the U. S. As TI had fin- 
ished my repast we went up to his state- 
room. : 

“Say Buck,” I asked, “have ycu_ ever 
heard anything of the rest of our clas3?” 

“Why yes, a little—have you?” 

“T’ve heard of a few of them,” I replied, 
“How would it be if you tell all you know 

“Agreed,” said Buck, “I'll start at the 
last first. Just yesterday I was down to 
the water front seeing about my baggage 


-and one thing and another and who sheuld 


I see but Sykes.” “Not John Sykes” from 
me. “Yes, the same,” replied Buck. “You 
remember shcrtly after we graduated he 


entered a school of Navigation and before 


long got his Master’s papers for harbor and 
river craft. Not content with that he 
kept on until now he is the skipper of the 
largest ship of the ‘Blue Ribbon’ Line he 
tween Japan and Frisco. You know it is 
funny but for the Jast 6 or 8 months i’ve 
spent a lot of my time traveling in the in- 
terests of the firm and have coverec 4 
good bit of the U. S. and it seemed that 
almest every place I stopped I saw some 
member of our class. Now just the other 
day in the Union Station in Ogden, Utah, 
whem should I meet but the Presider: cof 
sore National Woman’s Civic league or 
something of the sort and who should it 
be but Elsie Bohmlander. ; 

Not long before that IT was up and down 
the Atlantic Coast for a while. Do ycu 
remember that chap and his sister from 
“Nawth ‘C’lina?”—Clarence and Dot Ma- 
son?”— 

“Why sure I do, what are 
now?” 

“You rerhember that Clarence used to be 
somewhat of a politician at school and was 


they dcing 
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very proud of the fact that his state was 
all Democrat. Well, while he was at Col- 
lege a lot of Republicans got in and sort of 
ruined his pride. Now he is at it tooth 
and nail driving them all out and restoring 
the “Old Democratic Regime.” His sister 
is occupied in keeping him going and writ- 
ing a book preserving all the old legends of 
their famous “state.” They told me of 
having read a short while before of the 
wonderful work Marian Downey and Grace 
Barrows were doing among the poor hea- 
then of mountainous Tennessee. In ‘tthe 
course of my travels I got down into Flor- 
ida and while I was taking in the sights 
of a big summer resort I passed a rather 
unique and quite attractive Chop Suey 
house. As my ‘inner man’ was needing 
calming down I entered. I stepped up to 
the check room to check my hat when I 
heard a familiar voice laying down the 
rules of the house to what I took to be a 
novice ‘hat-boy.2 A door kept me from 
seeing the speaker. Soon the door pushed 
wide open and who should step out but 
Johnnie Lee. He sure looked like a million 
dollars too! A few days after I expected 
to return to the office in Ohio, but instead 
received a telegram to proceed at once to 
the New York office where I’d receive fur- 
ther irstructions. That night I caught 2 
beat for N. Y. Upon my arrival there I 
was told to go up state to 2 small town 
and look over a new kind of fabric for 
auto tires, made from a compound of which 
wood pulp was the foundation. If it look- 
ed good I was to buy his entire supply for 
the next five years. Skipping over my 
journey I arrived in a prosperous little 
town and soon found the office of the man 
I wished to see. I sent in my card and 
immediately the door of his office burst 
open and who was it but our old classmate 
Carl Vining. I am afraid we did not talk 
much business that day as I hadn’t seen 
him since the summer of ’20. From Carl i 
received the address of our friend Christ- 
ian Jessen who was then in New Jersey. 
I called on him and came away feeling 
rather sorry for the chap. He had had 
quite a success as a friend of the working 
man in bringing about better labor condi- 
tions. He was getting on fine until he 
made a mis-step—a fatal mistake—” 

“What. was that?” I inquired anxiously. 

“Why—-he got married! Now I think 
that that just about finishes my tale—let’s 
hear yours, what have you been doing and 
who have you seen?” 

“Well Buck, I’ve been doing a little trav- 
eling on my cwn hook—-just seeing the 
country—particularly the Pacific Coast. 
But Pll wager you can’t guess who it was 
I saw a few weeks ago!” 

“Oh, I never was a guesser, go ahead—- 
Shoot!” he replied. 

“Do you remember a girl of our class 
that left in the Spring for the West?” 


“You don’t mean Ruth Mary?” said 


Buck. 

“Yes she is the one! Well you knuw she 
’ was always rather crazy about animals even 
though a few were of the upright species. 
But anyway she is now living in the sub- 
“urbs of a western metropolis and has sort 
of a nursery for injured and sick birds, 
cats, dogs and most anything. She has 
quite a menagerie tco! It’s quite wonder- 
ful the success she has. 

“Ves,” said Buck, “ she had a lot of suc- 
cess with animals in school tco!” 

“A few weeks ago I attended an opera 
in Frisco and who should I hear in the 
leading ro’e, but Alice Reinhart! With 
- much cifticulty I got an interview and she 
told me about her success. She had seen 
and hea’d f om several of the bunch. It 
seems that Marguerite Richarcson is the 
owner of a stiing of swell apartments up 
and down the Pacifiic Coast and that Ruth 
Stevenson has acquired much fame as an 
extractor of sweet music from the violin. 
Avola Newkerry is the very successful ma- 
tron of a large institution in So. California 
for giving the pocr kids of cities a bit of 
a summer vacation. Anna Kopp is success- 
fully married and has now given her life 
over to tke refcrm of addicted users of 
“Wrigley’s products. 

“Listen,’ interrupted Buck, “ did you 
read that very fine editorial cn that same 
subject in the last edition of the Atlantic 
Monthly?” 

“Yes I did and do you know who wrcte 
it—why Clara Nelson of our class of 1920 
did. She is chief editor now.” 

Marie Kaecker is now head librarian of 
the 2 million dollar library that our friond 
Harry Coulter gave to Wheaton College a 
few years ago.” 

“Well,” said Buck, “We sure have spread 
ourselves around this little old U. S., have- 
n’t me?” 

“(We sure have, Buck, and now it is pret- 
ty late so I think I will “spread myself’ 
over my bunk if you don’t mind! Well, 
Goodnite.” 

“Gcocnite,” grunted Euck sleepily. 

Ha RNS ae 20, 


“OUR CIVICS CLASS.” 


Of the classes attended hy laddie or lass, 

The greatest of ell is the civics class. 

Great in number? Yes, but that’s not all, 

In size; well, there are some large, small. 

Short, thick, lean, slender and tall. 

This class numbers 40 so I’m told 

Seats all taken, not one more will they 
hold. 

Those coming Icte were obliged to 
chairs; 

And all the rest are arranged in pairs. 

But now upon this particular day, 

I shall finish what I started to say, 

About the wit-and humor cf this class, 

Surely, surely none other can surpass. 

It is not the wuietest class in school 


tuke 


Altho no ore with intention wouid break 
a rule; 

And Prof. Smith, soe sedate and kind, 

Is very lenient, and does not mind 

A few jckes, hut when we guess 

At a qustion v.e cught to know 

And arewer with a question, well I confess, 

With a frowning ecuntenance he tells us 
so. 

The grades were all good on the Jast exara, 

Boyd Keefer says the night before is the 
time to cram, 

Mr. Jessen knows well his lesson from day 
to day, 

He says “While the sun shines is the time 
to make hay.” 

Next comes Blanche, 
smile, 

Even when things go wrong, 20 does ‘phoebe 
Wilde. 

Then there is Dorothy, 
strand and Harry, 

All of these sure industrious, also Luella 
and Clare. 

When there’s board work to be done Reu- 
ben is called, 

And the way he proceeds is a joy to us all. 

Virginia is next, who jis !earning declens- 
icn, 

Comes from Virginia, she has often made 
mention; 

Then there’s Alice, who’s hair is so brown, 

And her seat-mate May Pierce, who lives 

' in town; 

Then Clara Nelson is next down the line, 

Tho she telks very little her recitat‘ons 
are fine; :. 

Now Horace Nelson, who is often called 
Square, 

And Mr. Arthur Larson, with the carefuliy 
brushed hair; : 

And Mr. Hallgrimson, 
wise; 

With Jchn Sykes praising “Pittsburg” to 
the skies; 

There’s Marie Kaecker and beside her sits 
Dot; - 

They're for out-deor sports and play ball 
a lot; 

Next we have Robert Parvin, 
you know, 

And last, but not least, 
Joe. 


who always weirs a 


Mery, Mr. Erg- 


reserved as he is 


so sericus 
his husky friend 


ALB ROP Pr 2220. 


THE THIRD YEAR CLASS. 
(Ture—Little brown jug) 


Our third year class is very br’ghi, 
You never find us in a fight. 
We love our school and we’re not duirb, 
I tell you what we’ve lots of fun. 
Chorus:—Ha, Ha, Ha, you and me 
Third year class don’t ve love thee. 
Ha, Ha, Ha, you and me 
Third year class don’t we love thee. 
Our third year class has “iots of pep” 


WHEATON COLLEGE RECORD 


While with the profs we've a good “rep.” 
Our lesscns well, we always know 

Ard so our inarks are seldom low. 
When we to classes go each day, 

We're noted for our lasses gay, 
And then our boys are also smart 

We’re all well known ‘tnhroenghout this 

part. 

G. BOND. 721. 


WALKS. 


There are walks one takes in summer, — 
There are walks cne tekes in fall, 
But the walks cne takes-in springtime 
Surely surpass them all. 
Springtime gives one feeling 
That one cannot subside, 
If you do not watch your step 
You’ll ask her, “Be my bride.” 
So our advice io first preps 
Is what we “2rd” have Jearned. 
Beware—for in the springtime 
Tc love a young heart turns. 

U NO. TOO, 22: 


SOPHOMORE NOTES. 


Aha. Ye stucents cf the Freshman, Ju- 
nior ard Senior classes are wondering 
what the Sophomores have been doing, are 
coing, and what they’re going to do, aren't 
you? Yes, you had to sit up and take no- 
tice of us at the Washirgton epee ane 


our criginality. 
Well we are still following in oe foot- 


steps of “Merthta and Gecrge,’ but then 
you don’t know who “we” are, do you? 
Just to enlighten you the following are the 
members of the S phomore class: 

Miss Blumburg, oxe of sur most studious 
classmates. Always has her lessons and 
never late to a class. 

Miss Banks who is not quite straight in 
her History dates, but who cares for His- 
tory dates when other kinds of “dates” 
interest you mcre? 

Mr. Keefer, a promising scholar of the 
rising generation. A good sport but in- 
clined toward the girls to some extent. 
Quite natural thor gh. 

Mr. Hallgrimson; is the young man whose 
cheeks are elways blushing like a June 
rose and he is a pretty good one at mak- 
ing up cless yells so we don’t have to 
“sneak ’em” as cne class does. You ksow 
who you are, guilty ones. 

Annabelle McClcud. You all know of 
our dear little classmate who has been 
with us but a short time. She misses her 
jinrickha when it comes to crossing the 
wet campus, but she never misses wheu it — 
comes to recit ng Chemistry. 

Catherine Morine. You all must know 
our class “dunce”! We owe her a vote of 
thanks for the way in which she helped 
the Scph-more class in the Banquet and 
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SHOULD WOMEN HAV: THE VOTE? 


From a “Has Been’ Academy Student. 


This cuestion has keen asked thousands 
of times by every thinking American <citi- 
zen hayicg no doubt been answered and 
settle] in every citizen’s mind, whether 
ne atively or affirmat'vely. Of ccurse we 
must confess there are some who are still 
on the f.nce either from igorance and Jis- 
interest cr yolicy’s sake. 

With the vote are the women of today 
seeking a couble interest? Is it offices 
and jobs they are seeking or simply to use 
the vote for equalization, to secure for 
women ecval ri, hts and privileges with 
men in all things, wheter in the field of 

‘ politics, preperty rights, or any or. all 
others? Politicians are blinded by their 
fears making it impossible for them to 
kncw how few women want to use the vote 
for leadersh’p. But those honestly seeking 
an answer to the gvestion, “What do wom- 
en want with the vote?” know that, except 
for a very small group, “public office” is 
not the answer. 


Some narrow minded people use the ar- 
guments protesting and declaring that a 
woman’s place is in the home, her duties 
come first: before her rights if she has any, 
she cannot justly and properly fulfill ber 
mission in the home if she takes upon her- 
self the nation-wide questions of the day; 
she hasn’t got the natural ability to 
plunge into the political current, in fact 
the home, family and the morale of the 
nation will go to rack and ruin. Such are 
but a few of their so-cailed arguiments, 
but let us look at both sides of the ques- 
tion. he. 

We all know what a woman’s duties are 
but what are her rights? Can a man dis- 
pose of ny of his property without his 
wife’s signature? No. They are co-work- 
ers in the home and all interests outside 
such as: church, social, and business but 
not in the political realm. Why should 
they part there? 

Nothing is said of the society woman of 
today who spends hours through the week 
attending and giving luncheons, dinners, 
parties and all sorts of other social func- 
tions including their society and club du- 
ties, thus depriving their home life of that 
time. Including all elections, the majority 
probably being six through the year, how 
can we honestly and squarely compare the 
time taken for casting her ballot with the 
time for that we have just discussed? 

A woman is more capable than 2 man in 
everything and her ability far surpasses 
that of a man, then why not in the polit- 
ical world? It has always been said that 
men are naturally lazy. Statistics show 
that the female sex are quicker to gvasp 
a thing, their intellect is keener to detect 
a thing, and even from the lower grades 
in school to the higher forms in education, 
women stand first. 

We need a few more women such as 
Lady Astor and Carrie Nation with her 
hatchet to fight the appalling condition of 
the world today. Women are mothers of 
the human race. Every mother and wom- 
an has a right to look the world in the 
face and demand the vote, not for a self- 
ish purpose, but in order that she might 
help fight the evils which surround her 
children that they might be better men 
and women to fill their places in, the 
world dur’ng the coming generations. 

BERNICE AHRENS. 719. 


YOUNG MEN’S CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATION 
Conference. 


The annual Training Conference of the 
State Student Young Men’s Christian Asso- 
ciation will be held here over the week-end 
of April 2-4. Several prominent speakers 
wi'l be in attendance with delegates from 
colleges in this part of the State. The 
program has not as yet been fully arrang- 
ed, but besides the sessions on Friday eve- 
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ning, Saturday, and Sunday morning, there 
will be one or two banquets served to the 
visitors, in other words, Lake Geneva Ral- 
lies. Assistance in securing rooms and 
accon. odations for the delegates will be 
greatly appreciated by the local, associa- 
tion. 
Gospel Team. 

Four members of the gospel teams uc- 
companied Mr. Richie, cur County Y Sec- 
retary, last Sunday evening, the 14th, tc 
Downers Grove, where services were held 
in the Baptist church. State secretaries 
Mr. Reed and Mr. Hauter were in attend- 
ance and gave brief messages followed by 
testimonies from. members of our 
team. 
service. 


own 
God very graciously blessed this 


Lyceum Course. 

The last number of the Course was given 
Tuesday evening, the 16th. The series has 
been very instructive and pleasing, also it 
has proved profitable financially. Funds 
have thus been raised to purchase this 
seasons lLaciltcorx 


INTERCOLLEGIATE NEWS, 


“There are two kinds of jokes at which 
students should laugh—the funny ones and 
the ones the profs. tell.”—The Campus. 


Wellesley, Mt. stolyoke, Vassar, and 
Smith Colleges have abandoned the system 
of admission by certificate, and now con- 
dition admission on examination only. 


~The famous Debating Societies of Ox- 
ford and Cambridge Universities have re- 
cently had animated debates on the ques- 
tion of prohibition. The London Morning 
Post reported these debates as a sig iifi- 
cant indication of the trend of public 
opinion. The vote, apparently taken in 
the audience after the debate, went 
against prohibition in both cases; that at 
Cambridge being 205 against, 182 for, pre- 
hibiticn. ard at Oxford, 204 against and 
103 for. 


An average decrease of 22 per cent from 
their previous maximum enrollments in 
normal schools this year, while colleges 
and universities show an average increase 
of 15 per cent. Only nine normal schools 
out of 74 reporting to President Butcher 
of Kansas State Norma} list their present: 
enrollments as equal to or above’ thcir 
previous maximum. Several of the schcols 
are down 50 per cent in attendance. Low 
salaries of teachers seems.to be the prin- 
cipal cause. 


A delegativn of Japanese university stu- 
dents has been in Peking, China, to ex- 
p'ess to the Chinese their entire lack of 
sympathy with the policy of Japan towards 
Chira, and to say that their enemy is a 
common one—Japanese militaristic auto- 
er-ecy, eccording to Professor John Dewey 
in the Dial, Nov. 1, 1919. 
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ORGANIZATIONS 


AELIOIANS. 


March 5th was our Political Prcegram. 
"ss Recht opered it with a charming iit- 
tle Fre.ch sclo, very well rendered. Clar- 
ice Strunk f. lowed with a most interest- 
ing paper on the First Lady of the Land. 
Personal glimpses of Lady Astor, M. P. 
were given by Muriel Fuller, while Jeanne 
Lutz geve a most interesting talk on Jean- 
ette Rar kn, cur first woman congressman. 

Do you know: What it is to adjourr? 
if an amendment to an amendment of a 
motion can be amended? . How to object 
to a motion that concerns you personally? 
how to gently and courteously set the 
chairman right when she has made a mis- 
take? We fcurd we were very hazy on 
these and like questions, but we were 
speedily and anusingly set right on them 
all. Parliamentary drill is a good brain- 
duster. 

Impromptu speeches followed one an- 
other rapidly. S. Satterfield on Woman's 
Rights; M. Blair on Money-making; B. 
Brooks, Why I’m Glad Vm an _ Ael, Lb. 
Campbell’s views on President Wilson, M. 
Marks, the wonders of the College Reeord; 
and M. Fuller on the next Ael paity. 

Grace Lake sent the assembled members 
into shrieks of laughter that even brought 
tears from the eyes of some with a highly 
original stunt. 

Anne and Elizabeth Evans were made 
full-flelged Aels, and Alice Frazer’s name 
was proposed. 


March 12. 


A James Whitcomb Riley prugiam 
brought back glimpses vf our childhood, 
some grave, some. gay. The roll-cali 
brought forth many unknown and enter- 
taining quotations from this immortal 


peet. The life of Riley was well-told ‘by 


Miss Hiles, while Jeanne Geddes gave “An 


Oid Sweetheart of Mine,” that famous, 
ever-welcome poem of his, together with 
other well-chosen selections, Stacey Sat- 
terfeld read an interesting paper on 
“What Riley has meant to me.” 

The debate was rather a rovelty in ‘ts 
subject; Resolved-—That prospective mem- 
bers of our literary societies should pass 
an entrance examination.” Jennie Ludgate 
and Marie Neddermyer maintained the 
Affirmative side very well, and Lora and 
Avola Newberry upheld the Negative 
equally as well The judges, Ruth Kim- 
hall, Stacey Satterfield and Anne Evans 
devided two to one in favor of the Nega- 
tive. 

May Marks, in the stunt, introdneed us 
to Abe Rubenovitch, a most amusing char- 
acter, who gave us his tale of woe in ex- 
cellent dialect. 


-society. 


Kiizebe‘h Murray’s criticisms © were 
pointed and well-directcd, her sense of 
humor evidencing itself at  seusonable 


times. Among other business, Alice Frazer 
was made an active member. 


BELTIONIANS. 


The regilar meeting cf the: 12th mani- 
fested the usual talent and interest in the 
After the roll call, Bible reading, 
and prayer, Mr. Hallgrimson gave the ex- 
temp rone us speech. His subject was 
“Adventure” and he related a few of his 
interestirg experences as a cough-boy in 
“oay Paris.” ‘The first musical number was 
ien-ered by Me srs. Blasius and Larscn in 
a violin duet, v.hi_h brought an encore 
from the essembly. The main feature of 
the program was Bolshevism. An able Gis- 
cussion on Bclshevism in Art was given 
by Mr. Blasius in which he devoted his 
subject matter to music, consigring jazz 
and rag-time to the Regions below as their 
preper place. Mr. Newberry ciscuss.d Lit- 
ersture inder this subject and cleariy gave 
s me of the prevailing tendencies of our 


time The grave dangers, characteristics, 
ard mctives of the I. W. W.. movement 


were given in part by Mr. Sawyer, as 
viewed both in this country and in Eurepe. 
The Bolshevistic debate fcllowed with the 
afirirmative upheld by Messrs. ‘Crofts and 
Kohli and the negative, by Messrs. Dyrness 
and King. The question was, Resolved: 
That hussia should be allowed io establish 
her own government with no armed force 
of ary other ccuntry intervening. After a 
lively discu sicn by both sides, the judges 
decided two in favor cf the negative. The 
second order of music was rendered hy 
Mr. Tlas us in a violin solo accompanied by 
Mr. Jar in. Mr. Shaw followed with a pa- 
per on Bolshevism in the Pulpit in which 
he condemned the extreme emotional ten- 
dencies of some of cur present day evango- 


lists, rotably these who need to stand on. 


the pulpit, break chairs, and do varicus 
cther st nts to acquire the desired effect, 
Mr. Conley gave the impromptu of the eve- 
ring, * hile yarliamentary drill was omitted 
since ‘he tire for adjouriment had long 
since pasced. 


The folks who borrow trouble seldaem 
need it, 


That which calls out the targest res- 
pense from college students is the chal- 
lenge of a hard job for a great cause. 


The study of some foreign language is 
compulsory in all government schocls of 
China. In most of them, English is the 
foreign larguage tat, ht. 


EXCELSIORS. 


In place of a regular meeting cn March 
5 we accepted the invitations of the Phils 
to let them try their hands at escoriing 
“.oung ladics” to the Phi-Celt Leap Year 
party in the Studio and Lower Chapel, and 
soy—-did they know Low 10 get up a gocd 
time? Ask any fellow who was there and 
you'll get an e.thusiastic affirmative, for 
it took the prize for originality and fun. 
Who said the giris couldn’t play basket 
hall? You should have seen them that 
night if you believe they can’t. Lumbsso 
College von the tcurnament with Jale a 
close seecnd. Old Philton’s orator bore off 
the honcrs while Howell of Siwash proved 
to be the best suitor. Miss” Bolt fer 
Jale won the sewing contest. It was sure- 
ly an evening much enjoyed by all. 

March 12, we had one cf the best mcet- 
ings of the year. After Roll Cali, Scrip- 
ture and Prayer, “Pete” Vining spoke on 
“Universal Military Training,’ advocating 
work in the High ScFools and Colleges as 
well as in regu'ar camps. After a number 
by the newly crganized Celt Quartette -— | 
which, by the way, promises to be a erack- 
a-jack,—Bradfield gave us some thoughts 
on the reasois for the hesittion of the 
United States in signing the Peace’ Treaty. 
Then Park enterta’ned with a belated num- 
ber of the Celt Week’y which proved to 
have lost nothing in transit. The stary 
told in installments kept us on edge con- 
tinually. Stockton gave the impromptu, 
speaking on “Why I became a Celt,” and 
was followed by Dixon vo enlightened us 
on conditions in Mexico and on some of 
the “Peace Problenis” in that benighted 
country. Conley gave us a short exposi- . 
tion of the Lodge Amendments as the next 
number. As the last prepared number, 
Graham entertained with ar. interesting 
discussion of the advisability of requiring 
military training in colleges. The last 
number of the evening was an expected 
treat when our newest member, Tweed, 
gave us a fine extemporaneous speech on 
“Our Next War.” His werds showed «hat 
he was therovghly familiar with prevent 
day conditions and the prophecies in the 
Bible related to this subject. As a whole 
the meeting was one of sustained interest 
and it is but a foretaste of wnat we expect 
right along this spring. 

We are always glad to extend a hearty 
invitation to visit us to any fellows in the 
school who haven‘t yet found their society 
home. ‘They’re sure of a welcome and an 
erjoyable evening. 
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LITERARY DEPARTMENT 


DUCKED. 


Marion was awakened by the _ shtieks 
from tke hall below. Muen frightened she 
ran quickly to the stairway. She heard a 
shuffle of feet «nd then all was very quiev 
except for a moan, followed by several 
short piercing cries. aie 

Marion remembered that the day bcfoic 
she went away she had heard one of the 
girls saying, “Madge ought to be ducked, 
she is tco flirty, look at ker row, she 
cheats in her classes and still gets the best 
marks. In the evening she keeps all the 
rest of us from studying. She just disobeys 
all the rules she pleases and then smoothes 
it over real nice with the Dean so she 
won’t get punished.” Marion had urged 
them not to “duck” her and had thought 
rothing about it while she was away. 

She went -n to see Madge acd neard 
her meaning, ‘Oh I wish Father had never 
brought me lere-—Oh ':,w_ miserable—I 
—I won’t go back with Father -and now 
my guardian wor’t want—’ and she gave 
a deep s'gh and began to sob. 

Maricn cid not know what to make of 

shall never see Jenet or Mother again and 
this. What could Madge be talking about? 
Where was her mother? Of course she 
never knew mech abcut Madge but she 
th-vught she was the suxe as the other 
girls. . 
Ma“ge turning over noticed the ngure 
by the door and said very angrily, “Is that 
you Kate? You horrid thirg—I hate you! 
—all of you—” - 

“But Madge—” 

“No you needn’t come to tell me you're 
sorry or anything else. 1 hate all of you. 
I won’t listen to you.” 

She turred her face ta the wall egain. 

“You can just go right cut.” 

Marion clcsed the door so the other girls 
would nct hear this. 

Medge thought Kate had gone, “I wisn 
Marion hadn’t gone away yesterday, She 
is the only one who was ever nice to me. 
She’s so like Mother was—’ and che start- 
ed to sob again. 

“Sh--Madge, New tell me all about it, 
dear.” 

“Marion! It just seems as if you drop- 
ped right out °f the sky. When did y.u 
ccme?” : 

Marion hed secon quieted her and she 
got her to tell sl! about her mother and 
Jenet and her futher. 

They lived in Belgium until she was ten 
Then they lost al! they had in a fire. Her 
father and mother worked hard, and 
Madge and Jenet helped all they could to 
get money to ccme to America where it 
would be easier to make money. When 


they had laid away a small sum they de- 
cided that the father should take Madge 
and when he had enough money send for 
Jeret and her mother. 

They came, and after some time sent for 
the mother and sister. But they did not 
come and no werd was heard about thei. 

After searching for several years, the 
father became discouraged and gcet into 
bad company and disgracefully neglected 
Madge. Some Mission workers took her 
into their home. Then after some time 
her father wrote telling how his life had 
been changed..and how he wanted her to 
forgive him and come back and live with 
him. But she cefused. 


Her guardian wishing ker to have an 


education and to be away from the city 
senit her to this school. 

When Madge tinished the story she said, 
“Father wrote vesterday and sent me 
money, just as he has done for so long, 
but he said although he wanted me, he 
wanted me to be where I was happiest and 
I eculd probably use a littie extra money.” 

“QO! Madge you haven‘t answered him yet 
have you? Won’t you write and tell him 
ycu will use the money to come home 
Christmas?” 

Madge jumped up. “And will you go 
with me Marion? Then I'll write now and 
tell him I’m exming and am_ going. to 
bring you.” ; 

—————. 721. 


WHAT’S CHRISTMAS 
WITHOUT A TURKEY? 


“Tommy,” snapped Mrs. spreggs, general 
marager of ber farm, haven’t you found 
Alexander the Great yet?” Now Alexan- 
der the Great was a big turkey. When 
Mrs. Spreggs heard that turkeys were seil- 
ing at €0c a ound, she sent all her tur- 
keys to be sold, except Alexander the 
Great. Now he has disappeared. 

“Did ycu look in ‘the hay loft?” she con- 
tinued. 

“Yes,” replied Tommy the hired boy, “I 
l-oked everywhere!” But Tommy began 
thinking how he could get a turkey, for 
the next day was Christmas. 

“Rureka,” he exclaimed, “as their poor 
fellow up the country who has a big tur- 
key that he’s been stuffing all year so’s to 
maek it rice and fat. 1 bet he’d eat a 
chicken dirner wed let us have his turkey 
for a good price.’ 

After a lengthy discussion Tommy won 
out and was given the money. In a few 
minutes he was on the read headed for the 
Jacksons’ with cold Sampson hitched to the 
buckboard. 


As he drew up he gave a yell but nobody 
came out. Finally Jackson came out, leav- 
ing his wife peering around from behina 
the door with his daughter holding on to 
her mother‘s dress, staring at him. 

“Hello Jackson,” he said displaying a five 
dollar bill, “V’ll give you this for your tur- 
key.” 

Jackson thought a moment and_ then 
said, “I’m afeard to sell Cleopatra, ’cause 
she’s Mirandi’s special pet.” 

“Oh, well! Vil give you six,” he enticed, 
showing him the bills. 

The deal was finally made at $6.75 with 
the understanding that Jackson would de- 
liver the turkey around the turn of the 
road in akout twenty minutes. 

In thirty minutes Tommy was going 
down the none too smooth road full 
speed ahead with Cleopatra tied on the 
back. The buckbcard hit a lavge root and 
our young aviator took another tour of 
the air. He came down with a crash and 
grabbing the reins he stopped Sampson by 
turning his head into some under-brush. 
For he was aware that Cleopatra was leg- 
ging it toward home. He gave chase but 
by zig-zegging she easily eluded his grasps. 
At last she took flight and landed in the 
top of a tree not far away. He climbed 
the tree and when about to grab her, she 
gave him a swop in the face wijth her tai! 
feathers, nearly knocking him out of the 
tree, and made a bee line for home. [vra- 
my pursued her more vigorously than he- 
fore but when he got into the barnyard she 
flew into the only window in the house. 

He burst into the front door and yelled, 
“Where did that turkey gv?” Jackson and 
his wife looked up amazed. Said Jackson, 
“T didn’t see any turkey come in but I 
heard wings flapping and thought it was 
the angel Gabriel coming to take us to 
heaven.” 

Further discussion was interrupted by a 
tremendous flaping of wings and a general 
mixup on the bed. Before the bird couid 
get away, Tommy had pounced at the tur- 
‘key and then turning to Jackson — said, 
“What do you mean by hiding Alexander 
the Great and trying to sell him back to 
me?” 

“But, but—started the amazed Jackson. 

“Another one of those ‘buts’ and I’ll eall 
in the constable,’ Tommy said _ sternly. 
“Now give the money back to me! Hear 
me?” 

Jackson’s eyes rolled at the thought of 
the constable being called in and without 
further ceremony harded over the money. 

Temmy went out of the house without 
any more words and upon runding the tvri: 
of the road found that old Sampson hod 
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beat it fr home. He was too happy wver 
his success to mind carrying the big tur 
key home. All the way home he could see 
Mary, the cook, making large creamy 
pumpkin pies, cardied ‘tatcrs, crarberry 
jelly and the tixings for the turkey he was 
bringing. Immediately upon reaching 
home he told Mrs. Spreggs what had hap- 
pened. 

“But,” said Mrs. Spreggs, “you 
make that poor ignorant man give the 
money back to you, did you?” 

“Why, yes!” Tommy almost 
“he’s our turkey!” 

“Tommy, get up early tomorrow niorn- 
ing and take that money back to poor Mr. 
Jackson,” she ordered. “We fished Alex- 
ander the Great out of the cistern that 
you le*f open tast night, about five niin- 
utes after you 'eft. He must have become 
bewildered during the storm last n’ght and 
fell in and drowned.” 

Tommy lIcoked sort of scared f r a min- 
ute, then a sheepish grin spread over his 
whole face. 


didn’t 


serea'y.ed, 


C. MASON. ’20. 


L’APPARTMENT. 


After three years soj-urn at the Dermi. 
tory, in which I tasted numerous calling- 
downs, soups and divers dishes never found 
on any hotel menu—I decided to spend the 
time I wasted waiting for meals in hunting 
an apartment. Mlle. and I found one that 
“was suitable, estimated its possibilities 
and mcved in. We owned some furniture, 
borrowed some, and made the rest. 

At a dollar sixty-three, in fifteen min- 
utes, we created a bookcase that passed 
the criticism of a connoisseur—a manuai 
training teacher in our midst—out of a 
sheet, two pillow slips, a zreen silk kimona 
and a pink evening gown we crocheted a 
rug quite similar to those at Fields at 
twenty-one dollars and seventy-five cents 
($21.75) and made an.ther rug by painting 
a remnant of carpet with water colors to 
match our tapestries (?). We placed a 
screen in front of the gas range, plastered 
it with posters—and we always placed yur 
guests in agood position to see it so as to 
attract their gaze fr-m undesirables peer- 
ing from between the cupboard curtiins-— 
as we have no buttons and buttonholes on 
them as yet. With an-eye to efficiency we 
propped up the ends of our davenport-— 
which is a daverport in name only—at one 
end with a box containing groceries—the 
other end with the sugar :er—but alas one 
of our first guests, who weighs hut 139 
pounds sat down so hard upon it, that I 
spent most of the next morning mending 
the springs and gathering up scatteved 
groceries. But this was the least of our 
troubles—Mlle. and I decided to do cur 
washing—more economical, more prectical 
—washer-women and laudries are a nui- 


sance anyway. So we did--once—it went 
beautifully—but cur wash-line was made 
for ‘ight housekeeping orly and when we 
had all our snowy garments nicely hung ap 
—having succeeded also ‘n keeping Rover, 
the heusekold dog, from playing with them 
—ags lines have a way of d ing—it broke — 
and ali I saw was our lovely work dragged 
in the mud and Rover disppearing in the 
distance, dripping handkerchiefs and bed 
sheets in his trail. We decided not to 
wash, 

The holiday season appreached and we 
thought it might be nice to entertain— 
after much deliberation we decided on 
three boys from the ‘Near East.’ We de- 
liberated still more on -what to have and 
then stil! more cn bow to make it. We hit 
upon a splendid plan—by making thei 
wcerk—being careful to laynder up all the 
aprons purrosely beforehand so _ there 
would be enough to go around—we could 
keep them from watching our hesitating 
and dub‘ous proceedings with the dinner. 
We confered the honor of carving the duck 
upon our most honored guest—also to h'de 
our igrorance of the matter. Our guests 
declined coffee—luckily they did as we 
had but three cups, ore of those without 
a handle—and so with wuch diplomacy 
and scientific management—for Mlle. is a 
scientist you know—tke dinner caire to a 
pleasant close. We enjoyed it immenselv 
and we hope they did but—well—after 
much afterthcught we decided not to en- 
tertain at formal dinners—even with the 
formal left out—very often, but thouzht 
pessibly half a pie apiece m‘ght suffice. 

Yes, life in our apartment does away 
with all the undesirables »f Dcrm tife and 
gives all that perfection and peace of a 
home—but there are apartments and apart- 
ments and homes and homes—how I love 
H-me Sweet Home. 

An Jnrate of L’Appartment. 720. 


THE INDIANS’ JOKE ON ALMA. 


It was a day early in July and there was 
to be a picnic at Hardy’s Woods. ike 
whcle family had looked forward to this 
picnic for several weeks, but just a few 
days before the baby of the family—ahout 
three years old—-had come down with the 
whooping cough so some cne must stay 
home with her. None vf the five older 
children wanted to, of course, but they 
were a very generous femily so each off- 
ered to stay hore. They each hoped 
against hore that the other weuld be de- 
cided on to stay. Finally after much dis- 
cussion they dec'ded to draw straws and 
the one who drew the shortest straw must 
stay at kome with little Margery. Nettie, 
ere of the twirs, drew the fateful one, but 
Lettie would rot go with-ut her é0 their 
oldest sister Alra said that as she was the 
cldest she ought to stay, so it was finally 
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decided. 

Alma vas only twelve years old and she 
was ve.y much disappointed at losing her 
long a..ticipated good time but she decid- 
ed to make the fest cf it. She had wish- 
ed to make a batch of zcokies for a long 
time Fut her motker had always been too 
busy t> let her do it. 

After all we:e off for the picnic and. 
Alma ard Margery were ieft alone, Alma 
cleaned up the rooms and began to make 
her cock’es. She had just taken the last 
pen cut of the oven when she saw Margery 
¢ ming from the parlor with a ve.y scared 
lLok on her lét:le face and at the same in- 
sta:t heard a k o-k on the back door. She 
w s frightened for she was deathly afiaid 
of tramps, fr althouzsh she had never 
heard of any tramps having done anything 
in thet part of the country, nevertheless 
she had been read to about tramps doirg 
all sorts of hocrible things to women and 
chilcren <I] ne in the house. There were 
no neighb.rs f.r several miles in this lo- 
cality cf western Kansas so no one would 
hear her cries fcr help. All this went 
through her mind and she almost decided 
rot to go to the door but the knocking be- | 
came a pounding and so after putting ~ 
Margery dcwn cellar she opened the door. 

There in the doorway stood—not an or- 
dinary everycay harmless tramp—but two 
horr'kle, blood-thirsty Incians, at feast 
they looked as herrible and blood-thirsty 
as ary Indians she had ever seen in story 
becks. They a ked her for butcher-knives. | 
Yes, thzy were gcing to kill her. Well 
anyway they wouldn’t get Margery if she 
could h_Ip it. She brought them the 
knives. She was too frightened -not to 
obey. But instead of scalping her they 
simrly said “Bring back inives, ugh!” and 
went away. 

Alma was7’t going to stay there and let 
them come back ard kill her so she iook 
her little sister and as soon as the Indians 
were cut cf ight ske set out for her cuous- 
in’s hcme two miles through the woods in 
the opposite direction. At every crack of 
a twig she imagined a tribe of Indiars af- 
ter her but she finelly reached her cousin’s 
ard seon fo got ker fiight in playing with 
then. 

About five o‘clock in the afterroon as 
they vere playing hide 1nd seek she saw 
the two causes of her terror and they saw 
her at the same instant and held up two 
cookies and laughed at ler. They knew 
why she had left. 

When her urcle tcok them home that 
evening she fcurd the two knives on the 
table. Afte-ward she learned that they 
had wanted the knives to skin some cat- 
tle which had died of disease, down by the 
creek, 


Esther Rice, ’17 


—¥ 


SIDELIGHTS ON LIFE 
AT WHEATON COLLEGE 


Miss Dow (in American History): “Will 
you throw a little light on the oil trust for 
us, Mr. Fletcher?” 


Prof. Straw (to Enoch Dryness): “Take 
that gum out of your mouth and put in 
your’ feet.” 


Miss Worrell (in c’ass in American liter- 
ature): “I’ve just finished the ‘House of 
i even Gablcs,’ ” 

Is th's the hcuse that Jack built, Ruth? 
—Editor. 


Miss Winsor (in c'acs in American liter- 
ature): I’m half through ‘Walking’ ” 
Doubt not there’s mary a lad would 


cheerfully go the rest cf the way with 
you, Amy.—KEditor. 


Miss Dow (in class in Drama): “Have 
you read ‘Romeo and Juliet’?” 
“Mer’ Conley: ‘I’ve read Romeo, but I 


haven't had time to read suliet.” 


Miss Lucgate (to Miss Fischer, whe is 
studying in the library): “I don’t see how 
you-stand sitting in such a_ hot place, 
Betty.” 


“Joo” Segar (at Wheaton Cafe, calling 
into the kitchen): “Say, Bill what kind of 
meat gces with these vegetarian dinners?” 


Miss Dow (in American History): “What 
was the Sherman Act?” “Arny” Pent: 
“Marching through Georgia.” 


“Henry VIII, by his ovn effcrts, increas- 
ed the population of rgland 40,000.”— 
Heard in class in English history. 


“Henry Wadsworth Longfellow was born 
in Portland, Maine, in 1807, while his par- 
ents were travelling in Europe.”—Heard 
ir class in American litevature. 


Here is a text we urge cur fledgling pul- 
piteers to use when they give a sermc}: on 
bigamy: “No man can serve two masters.” 


BE WELL “TIRED.” 


Over thirty years ego, with the inven- 
tion of the cutomobile there was also in- 
vented the first pneumatic tire. Tnese 
first tires were manufactured in Kokomo, 
Ind., by the Kokomo Tire & Rubber Co. 
They were expensive and soon worn out 
until a method of repair was discovered. 
As most pcople know the tires on an auco- 
mobile are composed of the casing and the 
tube. When the tube is punctured it is a 
simple matter to rovghen the rubber 
around the hole, put on a little patching 
material and then to clamp it cn to a mold 
which should be under a pressure of about 
50 Ibs. and leave for about eight minutes. 
And when it comes off it looks like one 
piece of rubber. But with the casing the 
job is far different, in the casing there 
are several layers of fabric and then the 


tread, so when a casing is blown out the 
first operation is to cut the tread in half 
where the hole is and then to peel the 
tread back so that the tight tread is at 
least six inches from the nearest edge of 
the hole, then cut out.a piece of the fabric 
at least five inches, lengthwise, from the 
hole and if the hole runs very far from 
the side the piece is cut out all the way 
over the bead. Then cut another layer of 
fabric about 2 or 2 inches inside the first, 
then buff the whole, both inside and wut. 
Cement it twice allowing to dry thorough- 
ly, about 1 hour and a half at the least. 
After having been allowed to dry thor- 
oughly the tire is built up in the same 
way it was torn down, first putting in the 
two new layers of fabric on top of which 
is placed a layer of cushion gum, which 
allows the tread to be vulcanized to the 


fabric again, on this whole is placed the © 


tread and the whole is flied in with tread 
stock. Then this whole is placed in the 
mold and vulcanized for 50 minutes at a 
pressure of 50 lbs, 


eC Baw. - 220, 


Geometry teacher (Exvlaining a math 
problem): “Now you watch this board 
closely and [ll run through it.” 


“My dad has a hickory ieg.” 
“That’s nothing. My sister has a cedar 
chest.” 5 


Fuller (in English): 
ways called “she”? 

Prof. Smith: “I guess because she has 
outskirts.” 


Miss Isermann (in chemistry exam): 
“No talking or looking at your neighbor’s 
paper!” 

Voice in rear—“I was 
that teamwork counted.’ 


“Why is a city al- 


always taugnt 


What would happen if— 


Corbin should stop talking fcr five con- 
secutive minutes. 


Jensen should Icse his perpetual grin. 


The Freshmen could be seen and not 


heard. 
Clare Mason wore a lid. 
Quinn got a low mark. 


The faculty discovered that someone was 
giving dancing lessons in lower chapei. 
Charles Bole should grow tall. 


Rachel Stough went somewhere without 
Boyd. 

Betty Griffin lost her eyes. 

Nelson’s head was really square. 

Boyd -Keefer omitted his clever remarks. 
for the 


Everybody should subscribe 


Record. 


Ruth-—“Jeanne, which do yon like best, 
a monarchy or an autocracy?” 
Jeanne—“‘A monarchy of course.” 
Ruth—“Why?” 
Jeanne-—“Because 
‘King’ at the head.” 


there is always a 
Test question-—-‘What is a 
range?” 

Answer—“A big cook stove.” 


mountain 


Vd like to be a senior 

And with a Senior stand, 

A fountain pen behind my ear, 
A notebook in my hand. 

I would not be a President 

"Tis hard ‘to be a King; 

I'd rather be a Senior 

And never do a thing. 


A Frenchman was waiting at a railroad 
station in Ireland when a couple cf natives 
sat down beside him. 

_ Said ore: “Sure Fat, it’s down a Kilmary 
I’ve been, and I’m on me way back to Kil- 
patrick.” 

“Ye don’t say so” said the other. It’s 
meself that’s just after being down to 
Kilkenny and I stop here a bit before I go 
to Kilmore.” 

“What assassins,” exclaimed the French- 
man. “Would that I were safely back in 
France.” 


On an examination paper: “Cleopatra 
took her own life by swallowing poison 
and in many ways showed good judgment.” 


Willie was asked to wriite an essay on 
“The Income Tax.” The following was 
handed tothe teacher: _ 

I got a dog and his name is Tax, 

I opened the door and income Tax. 


In English Literature: 
was a Bunyan.” 2 


“John Piigrim 


A negro in France was informing an- 
other what TNT was. “Dat stuff am pow- 
ahful explosive and if any of it comes near 
you it means—TRAVEI-- NIGGAR—TRA- 
VEL.” 


(In history) “So Charles dissolved Par- 
liament.” 


Bright student: “What in, water?” 


The cows are in the meadow, 
The sheep are in the grass, 

But all the simple little cheese 
Are in the Freshmen class. 


Heard going into the at 
Dorm: 
“Go on, you fish. I’ve as much sense as 


you have.” 


dining room 


Father (glancing at son’s report)—‘“John 
such a report! when George Washington 
was your age, he always got 90 to 100 in 
school.” 

Son:—“When George Washington was 
your age he was the ovresident of the 
United States.” 
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(Concluded from page +) 
many other things. She believes in “Wim,” 
“Wigor,” and “Witality.” 

Carl Corbin. Yeu all know that swell 
looking fellow who wears the yellow and 
bue erp, don’t ycu? He is our class “Blalf- 
er.” But on the whole he is an all around 
©ort. 

Dorothy Fnzlish represents for us “Mod- 
esty”. You never saw her do anything 
wrong. 

Miss Fletcher is our class “Beauty” and 
ye Freshmen can’t beat us even if you've 
got “Joe Rice” to compete with her. 

Otis Fuller. Sh! Be careful what you 
say now for he’s our Class President and 
better you'll never find. Why he’s a sec- 
ond “Squerehead” in History Class so be- 
ware ye Seniors. 

Carmina Montcto. Our dark-eyed £pan- 
ish beauty who works her geometry in 
Chapel. Beware ye Juniors for she’ll beat 
“Herr” Neitz if he doesn't hurry a bit. 

Virginia Morley is the sweetest gir} in 
the c'acs. She doesn’t know it thcugh 

Peter Pent. He is our treasurer and ai- 
so Cheer Leader—those two offices work 
together don’t you know. Our loving little 
Peter is there when it comes to the ques- 
tion of girls. But just now he is tied up 
with one. 

May Pierce—She’s the girl-cf the saddle 
habit. I challenge you te produce a better 
Horsewoman than she. You can’t do it. 
We also have to thank her for the help she 
has given our class. 

Margaret Quinn is our representative in 
Prof. Rice’s office. She’s the typist. 

Walter Engstrand—The yuy who has 
participated in many a tight for the back 
seat in English 6. He is a gcod sport when 
ycu get to know him. 


Miss Jean West is our pianist. Uortta 
see her tickle the ivories. 
Charlotte Korssell—Our elass_ scholar. 


Always up in her lessons and always ready 
for fun. 

Elizabeth Brundage—Our bashful little 
miss who has the makings of a scholar. <A 
more studious person is hard to find. 

We're the smallest class in the Academy 
but as the old saying goes “good things al- 
ways come in little packages,” so just you 
watch us!! 


NO. WHO. 


Teacher: “Why is the water at the bot- 
tom of Niagara Falls so green*” 

Pupil: “Well, I suppose it is because it 
just came over.” 


Josephine (in great  desp~ir)-—“What 
would you do if you were in my shoes?” 
Marguerite—“I would blacken them.” 


Elsie Bohmlander: “Did you ever take 
chloroform?” 


Betty Griffin: “No, who teaches it?” 


Jimmie: “ad, are you still growing?” 

Dad: “No, why do you ask?” 

Jimm‘e: “Well, the top of your hesd is 
growing through your hair.” 

“What were Webster's last words?” 

“I cen’t remember them, ’fessor, ,ut I 
knew ore thing—they all began with Z.” 


Teacher: “What are ‘the silent watches 


-of the night’ referred to in the poem?’ 


Student: “They are the ones which the 
owners forgot to wind up.” 


Lena Escalona: “Avola, what is your fa- 
vorite play?” 
Avola: “She stoops to conquer.” 


“Pop,” said the youthful seeker after 
knowledge, “Why do word: have rcots.” 

“J suppose, mv son, so the language can 
grow.” 


elise Miss 


Snail (in Sp2nish eye 
Recht, what is a cowardly t mato?” 
Miss Recht: “I am sure I don’t know, 
Mr. Vining, what is it?” 
Snail: “It is a tomato that hits y-u and 


runs. ’ 


Prof. Smith: “What cid they sce after 
President Lincoln died?” 

Squareberd: “Buried him I guess.” 

Prof. Smith, exasperated: “Your answer 
is about as clear as mud.’ 


Pent. ‘Well, that covers the gr und, 
doesn’t it?” 

Flocrwalker in Pittsfcrd’s: “A>cythng 
Oe ROWS ERS” 

Mason: “I’ve lost my wife.” 


Floorwalker: “Mourning goods on the 


third floor.” 


Martina: “And did somebody give you a 
black eye?” 

Vivian Vining: “They did not. Viey 
gave me only the black. I ha: the eye all 
the tire.” 


Pent at tovkstore: “Tt'ul be a cold day 
when I pay that bill.” 
Miss Blenchard: “Alright VJl make ont 
your receipt for January.’ 
Miss Isermann: “Your fizvre d-eent 
need to be like the book.” 


Keeférs =, 1G ism 


Mary Hunter: “Loweil’s father had an- 
cestors clear back but his mother’s cacie 
from Holland.” 


C. Marine: “QOtie” told me this mornirg 
I was gettirg fat. I wonder why?” 

Ceulter: “That‘s easy, you were looking 
Fuller in the face.” 


Teacher: “Wh»s was that vho laughed 
aloud?” é 

Boyd: “I did, ma’am, but I didr’t mean 
tO dOuibes 

Teacher: “You didn’t mean to do it?” 

Boyd: “No ma’am, I laughed in my 
sleeve, and didn't know that there was a 
hole in my elbow.” 
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CONSERVATGRY 
OF MUSIC 


of 
WHEATON COLLEGE 


Instruction in Piano, Violin, Orchestra, 
Voice, Chorus and Sight Reading 


Excellent opportunity for training 
in Ensemble and Glee Club work 


- Address inquiries to 

Miss Mabel Rippe. Director, 

Mr Albert Green, Instructor in Violin, 
or The Registrar of The College. 


Buy 
Popular Priced 
Tailoring 


See the Goods in the 
Latest Patterns 


from 


A. E. Anderson & Co. | 


Tailors - Chicago 
He TAIPRING YOU NEED 
ou 
H. 0. TWEED 


Local Representative 


REV. J.W. WELCH 


Dr. J. W. Welch, one «f cur trustees, 
Tastor of the First Congregational Church 
of Elgin, preached at the College Church 
Sunday evening, March 21. Dr. Welch had 
just run up to visit, having preached at 
five neetings during the day; but in spite 
of fatigue he eave us a most ctirring ser- 
mon on Election. 


LOUISE STOTTS COLBY 


Mrs. Leuise &totts Colby (Class 713) has 
recently arrived in California with her 
parents. They have bought a home there 
ard expect to stay in this country. Mrs. 
Stotts, who was a former dean at the dor- 
mitory, has been quite ill and was unable 
to rerain in China because of her health. 
Leu‘se’s husband died iast August. He 
was a former Nyeck man. 


GLADYS WAGNER SMOKE 


The following is a letter written by. 


Gladys Wagner-Smoke of 718 to a friend. 
describing her experiences on the Powha- 
tan. She and her husband have snow 
reeched Belgium, her husband being with 
the Graves Registration Bureau of the 
Government. 

“Fooled you this time. I’m not dswn 
visiting Davy ‘ones in the bottom of the 
deep, deep sea. I’m right here in little 
old New York, killing time and eatchirg 
up a bit on my correspondence. 

“Sure I sailed on the 15th. Got your 
letter almcst as soon as I got on hoard 
along with one from my brother. Ym 
wnder’ng what kind of yarns the Chicago 
‘papers carried. The sensational stuff the 
New York parers pulled off after we got 
back was funny if ycu were on the inside 
and krew real facts. Maybe ell this is 
Greek to you, and mayde on the other 
hand, you krow that the Powhatan had 
one time. 

“Trouble was on hand before we _ got 
started. Sailing hour was two o’clock, but 
trouble with a feed pipe placed it at one 
o'clock Friday mcrning. Fricay the sea 
was calm and all went well, but Saturday 
I followed everyone’s predictions and got 
seasick. Sunday morning about eleven 
o’clock an ash svphon broke and the water 
began to back up into the hold. Befcre 
long the engine rocms were fooded and 
the fires all put out. When that happen- 
ed we were helplss. No stam, consequently 
no power ‘of any kind. S. 0. 8. calls were 
sent out on the reserve battery but ijt soon 
gave out and we had no connection with 
the werld at all. Before ten o’cleck that 
night three sh'ps were standing by but 
eculd do rothing on account of the high 


ALUMNI 


seas. For 110 hours we were at the mercy 
of the wind and waves- rocking and roll- 
ing and drifting any way that they chose 
t. send us. Haviny no steam, we had no 
heat in all that time, no light except a 
few candles and lanterns, no water to wash 
with, very little to drink, and food that 
was usually cold—luke warm at best. Sun. 
day night was the worst—-the sea had fully 
made up its mind to swallow us, I think, 
for we rclled and tossed and p'tched until 
every one on hoard was pretty well pre- 
pared for the worst: 

Those 110 hours were a time of endur- 
ance—waiting fc help, making the best of 
the situation; 2 time of disappointments 
fcr we were called out three mornings in 
succession for trensfer to liners standing 
by, but rcugh water prevented; a time of 
being towed by another boat for a few 
hours—until the tow line broke. Oh it 
was the experience of a life time, but not 
one that I shouid care to repeat immedi- 
ately. The crowd certainly was a game 
bunch. They sang and played in the face 
of the whole affair. Any strange ship 
coming by must have thought that we 
were a colony of T. B.’s or something out 
there for our health. After Sunday night 
there were scarcely less than five ships 
standing by. 
ferred on Thrrscay night there was the 
Powhatan itself, the Northern Pacifie to 
which we were transferred, two destroy- 
ers, two English tramps, one revenue cut- 
ter and one sfnadian steamer. 

I wish you could have witnessed that 
transfer. On one side of the square was 
poor old dark wallowing Powhatan—direct- 
ly opposite was the Northern Pacific lit up 
like a church, and on the other two sides 
were the rest cf the boats with their 
search lights lighting up the intervering 
stretch of water. With our heavy wraps 
and life belts on we stood on the deck un- 
til they were ready for us—then with a 
rope tied around us under our arms, we 
climbed down a rope ladder and jumred 
in the general direction of the lifeboat, 
hoping you’d. hit it. When the boat was 
loaded we were rewed across to the N. P. 
and the process reversed—with a rope tied 
around you, you stood in the boat until 
someone said “now,” then the fellow on 
the N. P. pulled the rope. A sailor in the 
lifeboat gave you a shove and you made a 
flying leap at the side cf the Northe:n 
Pacific and grabbed a rope ladder hanging 
there. Believe me you grabbed it te, 
when you realized that the Atlantic was 
yawning beneath you. You ambled to the 
tcp of the ladder, heaved a sigh of relief, 
drank a lot of hot coffee and went to 
bed. 


When we were finally trans- 
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The night was terribly cold and a bad 
swell in the sea, but when you knew that 
there were twenty-two feet of water in 
the hold and that the ship had listed five 
degrees in the last two hours you were 
on board, you were ready to try anything 
that promised escape. When we reached 
New York we were met by a perfect tiock 
of reporters and movie men. Herbert and 
I were unfortunate enough to get our pic- 
tures into three papers and our names in- 
to a dozen more. We furnished a romantic 
side to the Powhatan disaster by being on 
our honeymoon, 

Now we are stalled here in New York 


waiting to get a fresh start and won’t be 


before Feb. 5 anyway. in the meantime 
we loaf as best we can. F'lu is very bad 
here and you hate to go out, yet you can’t 
stay in. 

My best regards to you. Gladys. 


REV. J. G. BROOKS 


Rev. J. G. Brooks recently moved from 
Wheaton to Payson, Ill., where he has ac- 
cepted the pastorate of the Congregation- 
al Church. We are sorry to have Rev. 
Brooks and his family leave Wheaton but 
wish him the best of success in his new 
field. All our zood wishes go with them. 


A NEW KING 


Mr. and Mrs. Maurice E. King, 717, an- 
nounce the birth of a son, John Maurice, 
on March 6. The latest news is that both 
mother and son are doing fine Mr. King 
is instructor in the Freeport, I!l., High 
school. 


_(This item was written up two issues 
ago but was somehow lost afte: it left the 
editor’s hands. Nuf sed.) 


The teacher gives you work to do. 

You study your lesson thru and thru. 

The very 1:-xt day, does she call on you? 
—No! 

That very same night there’s noise in 
the hall, 

You don’t even study your lesson at all, 

You go to school. On vou does she cali? 

(Don’t answer all at orce, riease.) 


Miss Torrey: “O I am so hungry.” 
W. Neitz: “Will a kiss do?” (candy) 
Miss Torrey: “O ‘this is so sudden.” 


Shakespeare applied to Preps: 
freshies—‘A Comedy of Errors,” 
Sophs—“As you like it.” 
Juniors—“Much ado about nothing.’ 
Seniors—‘“All’s well that ends well.” 


The: sursets in Wheaton aren’t so bad 
for such a little town. 
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Call Wheaton 113 
Kingsley’s Home Bakery 


for your home made 
Bread. Rolls, Pies @ Cakes 
128 North Hale St. 


J. A. ANDERSON & SONS 


General Hardware and 
Implements 


Phone 19 


102 Hale Street 


Wheaton, Illinois 


ARTHUR R. BEIDELMAN 


WHEATON AND NAPERVILLE 
MARBLE AND GRANITE WORKS 


OFFICES AND WORKS 
OPPOSITE A. E. & C. STATION, WHEATON 
10 WASHINGTON St,. NAPERVILLE 


BREAD 


The one food that all the people 
want al] the time. 

No other food has the same 
food value. 

Ours is a really delicious;losf. 
Eat 

“THE BREAD THAT BUILDS” 


FEDERAL SYSTEM of BAKERIES 


PHONE 122 


F. E. Wheaton @ Son 
COAL, LUMBER AND FEED 


210-West Front Street 


Wheaton, Illinois 


(Concluded from Page 1) 
“Telegraphing,’ and “Railroading,” were 
taught. 

Five years later in 1869 the Junior and 
Senior Preparatory were taken from the 
College and put into the Academic Depart- 
ment, wlile what had forme:ly been called 
the Academic Department was called the 
English Course. For admission to the 
Jnunior Preparatory class, students were 
required to pass examinations in Gecgra- 
phy, Arithmetic, and English grammar, 

In 1873 the Preparatory courses were 
adopted to prepare students for the regu- 
lar classical course of the college and were 
made three year courses, the first teria of 
the first year consisted of Arithmetic, 
English grammar and Analysis, Reading, 
Spelling and Geography, so that it was not 
much rore than seventh cr eighth grade. 

The first graduat'ng exercises were held 
and certificates given to those ecmpleting 
either cf the Preparatory courses in 1876. 

In Icoking through the “Echo,” the an- 
nual bcok published by the College stud- 
ents, of 18£3, { noticed this paragraph on 
the Commencement exercises, “The Prep- 
aratory School once more did justice to 
itself and reflected great credit on the 
Principal, Prof. Straw, on Wednesday af- 
terrocn. The eighteen graduates from the 
department gave their productiors in rar- 
id order and the audierce fcund tha~- 
selves dismissed before a thought of wear- 
iness. 

There was ulso something very ii-ter- 
esting in the Echo of 1895—a translation 
describing the Preparatory Department. 


“The Preparatory Department is al: di- — 
vided into three parts, cf which one in- | 


habit the First Year Preps, another the 
Second Year Preps, the third those who in 
their own languege ‘The Senior Class,’ in 
ours the Third Preps, are called. These ali 
in customs, studies, and importance, among 
themselves differ. Of all these the bravesi 
are the First Year Preps, because from 
Geometry and “Orations” they are the 
most far abserit, and least of all they reai- 
ize what is about to be having become out 
of them. 

“The Second Year Preps generally pretty 
quietly the lessons of them study having 


been Cicero, Algebra, Elocution, Book- 
keeping, and also Greek, they not being 
considered of great importance until 
shortly before the Kalends of July, at 
which time with beantiful badges they 


blossom, the community being about to 
usher in, having come the Senior Prepara- 
tory to hear upon Ethics, Aesthetics, Phil- 
osophy, Science, the Classics and the Eng 
lish language wege war, un account of 
which cause also the Second Year Preps 
then become great in importance, and to 
remain so con*inue until the College 
Course of them having been ended. Of 
them that part which come back the third 
year are Senior Preps, who in almost daily 
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OFFICE: First Nat’! 
BANK B’LDG 
1o5 N. MAIN Sr. 
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AND C.&N W RA way 


STARK @ CORNELIUS COMPANY 
Fuel and Building Material 


TEL. WHEATON 87 WHEATON, ILL. 


WHEATON, ILL. 


SHOP PHONE 219 


THE WHEATON 
DECORATING CO. 


oO STYLE Se 
/ QUALITY 
WORKMANSHIP 
Telephones: _ 
562-R 722 412-R 


C. ESTENFELDER @ CO. 
Shoes, Dry Goods, Furnishings 
McCALL PATTERNS 


Phone 190 107 West Front St. 


STERENBERG @ CO. 
“The World Moves and 
so do We” — 
_ Al kinds of 
‘Baggage, Freight and 
Express 


Phone 110 
Office at the C. 2 N. W. Depot 


Summy’s Corner 


Lillian Blakemore Hughes has made some de- 
lightful music settings for voice and piano of the 


wellknown ‘“‘Mother Goose Rhymes’’. Four of 
them have recently beex published. 

Hark, hark, The Dogs Do Bark = S506. 
Little Boy Biue = = 406. 
This Little Pig = = 306. 
Daffy Down Dilly - 306. 


While they can be used for Children’s Songs, 
they are even more desirable for grown-ups to sing 
to children. 


Clayton F. Summy~ Co. Publ’rs, 
64 E. Van Buren St., Chicago. 


- RICHARD F. ROACH 
Optometrist and Optician 
KRYPTOK 
GLASSES 
THE INVISIBLE BIFOCALS 


TELEPHONE 453-R 
319 E. Franklin St., Wheaten, Il. 


Hours:- Monday,Wednesday and 
Friday Evenings, 


WHEATON CAFE 


W. H. RODEN, Proprietor 


GOOD EATS 


Moderate Prices Home Cooking 


BARBER SHOP 
se 
ADAM HENCZEL 
211 W. Front Street 


FIRST CLASS WORK 


SE 


If you are using Gam- 
bleized music, tell your 
friends how securely the 
leaves are held together 
and how easily they turn. 

The hinge is both ‘‘ac- 
cident insurance’”’ and 
‘“‘jife insurance”, as it 
prevents the accident and 
prolongs the life. 


YOU'LL LIKE 


“4 GAMBLEIZED 
SHEET MUSIC 


“It’s BOUND to give satisfaction.” 
GAMBLE HINGED MUSIC CO. 
Publishers and General Dealers. 
Chicago, Illinois. 


battles with Geometry, Vergil, Anabasis. 


Orations and English Classics contend. 
These all having been conquered they now, 
an oration having been made before the 
audience being assembled, receive that, 
which is to satisfy them having passed 
their examinations. diplomas, and what has 
been for a long time the desire of them- 
selves attain, being made students of the 
College. 

“For number, moreover, and for’ the 
glory of learning this year we think them 
to have excelled, being in all about ninety- 
Six? 

It was not until 1901 that four year 
courses were offered in the Academy. 

At the opening of the second semester 
of 1914 the Academy and College facuities 
were separated and at the beginning of 
the next school year, September 1914, the 
chapel exercises were held separately. The 
Practice School was also started in 1914. 

At the beginning of 1917 the Academy 
and College were more completely separat- 
ed by the moving of the Academy over to 
the Industrial Building, which was then 
called the Academy Building. This separa- 
tion was for the imprevement and_ tho 
raising of the standard of the Academy. 

It has continued to grow from that day 
until this. The number of students huve 
increased every year. 

It is recognized throughout the country 
as a school whose. standaids are of the 
highest and best. 


(Continued from page 1) 
matter and at a Corpus Christi service 
she broke down in the midst of a bix solo. 
The Director was furious and exclaimed, 
“You wretched goose! you have spoiled the 
whole mass,’ and a blow from his baton 
marked her arm for days. 

Although Mme. Schumann-Henk passed 
through many years of struggle and finan- 
cial embarrassment she finally attained 
overwhelming success as a Mezzo and Con- 
tralto singer. 

Even Jenny Lind, who Mendelssohn said 
was endowed with the richest vocal pow- 
ers of any artist he had ever met. conse- 
crated herself to the work of improving 
her gift with an industry and resolution 
unsurpassed. She also was born of very 
humble parentage and did not even have 


the opportunities afforded the average 
boy and girl of today. It was her grard- 
mother who first detected her musical 


gift. Coming up from the country*to the 
town, She was struck by the music of the 
military bugles that daily passed through 
the streets, and one day wher: she fancied 
herself alone in the house che crept to the 
piano, and with one finger <trumed out for 
herself the fanfae which she had caught 
from the soldiers; but the grandmother 
was at hand ard hearing the music, called 
out to her. Jenny, terrified at being found 


out had hid under the square piano. Her 
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Room 3, Central Block 


Frank E. Herrick 


Attorney At Law 


Police Magistrate 


Wheaton, Illinois. 


J. M. Maury, M. D. 


Physician 


Res. 403 Front St. 
Telephone 42 


Office 124 N. Main St. 


Telephone 121 


Dr. 8. A. Henry, Dentist 


Office Phone 56 


Res. Phone 409-J 


Hours 9 A.M tos P. Mm. 
Room 17, Smith Building 


Wheaton, Ill. 


Telephone 103 


Dr. Edmund H. Savage 


Dentist 


Room 11, Smith Buildihg 
Cor. Front and Main Streets, Wheaton, Ill, 


S. L. Rathje 


Lawyer 


Central Block, Wheaton, Illinois 


SS SS 


Chester P. Bellan 


Dentist 


Wheaton, Illinois 


Successor to Dr. WD. G. Coffey 


Hours: 9:00 to 5:30 


Evenings by appointment 


Suite 204 Secker Block 


Telephone 243 


Phone Office 249 


Res. 215 Madison Ave, 


Phone 758 


A. P. Steck 


Real Estate 


Room 3 Ceniral Block 


Wheaton, Llinois 


Tel. Office, 237 


Tel. Residence, 587-M 


Charles W. Hadley 


Attorney at Law 


Wheaton, Illinois 


States Attorney DuPage County 


E. H. OelKe, M. D. 


Physician, Surgeon and Oculist 
Spectacles fitted properly and accurately 
Office hours; 7:30 to 9 a. m. 12;30 to 2 & 6:30 
to 7.30 p. m. 


121 Wesley Street Wheaton 


Bry 
Illinois. Phone 75 


Dr. Wm. G. Reeder 


Practice limited to the Eye, 
Ear, Nose and Throat. 


Hours by appointment only. 


Telephone 


Wheaton 348 
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H. B. THOMAS 

GLEN ELLYN, ILL. 
PORTRAIT AND COMMERCIAL 

PHOTOGRAPHER 


Groups and Home Portraiture 
A Specialty 


Special Prices to High School 
and College Students 


All College Students invited to 
have one picture taken free. 
For Appointments 


Telephone—Glen Ellyn-211 


Amateur Finisbing and 
Amateur Supplies 


S. E. 1 Homas 


WHEATON LAUNDRY CO. 


107 E. Front St. 


J. S. THOMAS 


Phone 48 


CLEANING, PRESSING AND 
REPAIRING 


STATIONERY, CANDY AND 
NOVELTIES 


OTTO F. MAU 
FLORIST 


PHONE 15 


WHEATON, ILLINOIS 


grandmcther finally discovered her and 
draggirg her out said, “Child, was that 
you?” Jenny bursting into tears confessed 
her guilt, but the grandmother only 
looked at her in profound amazement ad 
upon her mother’s return, after telJing her 
the ep'sode, she said, “Mark my word, that 
child will bring you help.” 

Althcugh Jenny’s vocal powers became 
known and were appreciated by neighbors 
and visitcrs, nothing was vet done to dis- 
cipline them. She could enjoy no better 
advantages because of the cruel hand of 
poverty. One of her favorite pastimes 
was to sit in the window and watch the 
crowds pass up and down the streets, and 
sing to the cat in her lap. It was while 
cecupying this seat that Mademoiseile 
Lin’hey passed by and _ discovering her 
voice declared that Jenny must have a 
musical cducation, but her parents could 
not afford it, and her mother objected to 
stage life. Nevertheless Mademoiselle 
took her to the Royal Theatre where she 
was co.dially received by Count Puke. She 
sang for him and he received her as a pu 
pil. After eleven years at the Theatre 
Royal, and one year in France of hard 
work in the face of astonishing cifficulties, 
Jenny Lind became a Master. 

The idea is common that genius 
succeed without much effort; that 
umph is easy no matter what the environ- 
ment may be. Jenny Lind was a musical 
genius if there ever was one, but she need- 
ed training of the most careful and elab- 
orate kind. Genius needs culture. One tal- 
ent well trained will outstrip ten that are 
undisciplined. But for the long and crit- 
ical training of Jenny Lind, she would not 
have been known to the world as_ the 
“Swedish Nightingale.” 

Would you be a singer? Well then 1mv- 
prove every opportunity to develop your 
one talent and success will surely follow 
in the wake. 


will 
tri- 


ALICE REINHART, ’20. 


(Concluded from Page 1) 

or precious stones if born again but if his 
religious life is built up in some other way, 
he becomes wood, hay or stubble and is 
disqualified for use in this temple. Ye 
must be born again. All other foundations 
are shaky and unsafe. We find numerous 
illustrations of this in the recantations of 
infidels and members of modern cults. 
Atheists hesitate to seduce men from their 
faith to atheism but thank God we can 
with a free conscience zealously win others 
to our faith. Christianity is the only reli- 
gion requiring the new birth and this re- 
quirement eliminates dissention and culls 
for unison of faith. 

The apostles in that upper-room and the 
disciples of the early Christian church ex- 
hibited to a fair degree the unity of faith 
aimed at. They were of one mird, one 
objective, and ‘consequently had zeal and 
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is the place for the 
DEVELOPING @ PRINTING 


of 
PICTURES 


Wiring Washing Machines 


andi Fixtures and Electrical Appliances 


JOS. SAUER’S ELECTRIC SHOP 
ELECTRICAL CONTRACTOR 


PHONES ’ 
WHEATON I17 AND 506-w ° 
GLEN ELLYN 77-J 
* LOMBARD 79-J 


ELMHURST 375 


JOHN JOHNSON 


—-TAILOR— 


Cleaning, Pressing and Repairing 


Telephone 104 109 Front St. 


SUCTION SOLE 


The All American 
Basket Ball Shoe 


Comfortable, Fast, 
Sure and Durable 


People’s Shoe Store 


Wheaton, Illinois 


C. STONE 


Watchmaker, Jeweler 
And Graduate Optician 


123 E. Front St. 


Our Motto 
Honest Goods at Honest Prices 


THE PITTSFORD 
DRY GOODS CO. 


DRY GOODS 
LADIES’ READY-TO-WEAR 
MEN’S FURNISHINGS 


Phone Wheaton 45 


HOME MEALS 


Mrs. A. Fank 


A Good Place For A Good Meal 


116 Willow Ave. Phone 299 


ANTON ARVID 


CARLSON BROS. 


PAINTERS AND DECORATORS 


TELEPHONE 247 


DEALERS IN 
Wall Paper, Paint, Varnish, Glass, etc. 


Paper Hanging, Wall Tinting 


II? Front street 


KELLER’S LUNCH ROOM 
IN A. E. 2 C. DEPOT 


SPECIAL DINNER 
OYSTERS - CHOPS - STEAKS 
SANDWICHES 


Open 5:30 a. m.to 9:30 p. m. 


strength sufficient for their tasks. They 
were careful not to divide into various 
sects and emphatically denied a compro- 
mise to the Jews at the council at Jerusa- 
lem. They strove for one foundation, cne 
faith of which Christ should be the head- 
unity. Confucianism, Nature and Sun wor- 
ship were existent in Paul’s time: also sto- 


icism and the imtellectual ideas of the 
Greeks and the principles which today 
form the basis for the modern religious 


cults find their crigin in the philosophies 
of Paul’s time but he does not include 
them in this foundation. Christianity 
must be built upon the principles taught 
by the prophets, apostles of Christ, and 
Christ himself. This makes for unity of 
faith. The material for this building is 
taken from every tribe on earth yet unlike 
socialism it has only one variety. Go any 
where in the world in any period of the 
Christian age where this material is found 
and you will find it of one variety after 
the fruit test has been applied. 

The individuals who make up this spir- 
itual building are at first faulty—diamonds 
in the rough—but through the process of 
preparation they grow to perfection and 
become the holy temple of Gcd—his dwell- 
ing place in the fullest sense of the term. 
God himself can find no faults then. 

The Bible sets forth the principles of 
this spiritual building. And owing to the 
fact that this system of religion has only 
one foundation it calls for one faith ap- 
propriating acceptance of Jesus Christ. 
-—Alfred W. Bruhn. 


A prohibitionist writes us that he thinks 
Eli Whitney shou!d be placed in the Hall 


of Infamy for having invented the gin. 


“Christy”: ‘Have you lived here in 
Wheaton all your life?” 
“Bill” Fischer: ‘Not yet.” 


“Jack” Conley: “Judging from the sort 
of life I’ve been leading since I got mar- 
ried, I suspect J was given by mistake a 
dog license.” 


Miss “Lucindy” (in library, holding out 
a bag of candy): “Have a kiss, Eric?” 
“Apples”: “Ah-—er—is anybody looking?” 


John Park (reading 
“The Jew is God’s 
Earth’s rightful King 
Mayer.” 

Do we still have to worship a German 
god?—KEditor. 


his senior essay): 
demonstration of 
in Heaven.—Louis 
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HOLSTEIN 
BROTHERS 
GARAGE 


SURFECTEO WALI ™ ano MOTOR 


PHONE 
301-5 W. FRONT STREET 


328 


L. L. HIATT’S SONS 
CITY PHARMACY 


DRUGS, BOOKS, PAINTS 


AND OILS %#3— 


ie} 


Illinois. 


Phone 55 


Wheaton, (o) 
Central Block 


You will want 


good grub 


for that hike, 
party, banquet, 
etc. Get it at 


CARLSON’S 
GROCERY & MARKET 


PHONES 8&1 and 16 


AW. gr ) 
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at 
ms Be Luxe Confectioner 
Gary-Wheaton Bank : 
(A State Bank) The excellence of our Exquisite 


Curfections and the wide variety 
from which you may choose in- 


Assris ouer Galf a Million Dollars sures Selection as well as both 
3 Purity and Quality. 


| Suterest paid on Savings Arcos | Try ue Delicious home made 
Candies and Ice Cream. 


Checking Accounts Solicited | Poulos Brow. | 
cide ee: Pe i | ' N. W. Corner Hale and Front Streets 5 eh © 
ie ? ZAC | 


SERVICE Wheatan College 


and A Christian School for Mien and Women 


QUALITY 


is our aim in days of ’ How year course folloming four years of high school — 


STRESS and STRIKES 


as much as in 


“We Goode Olde Tyme”. 
Nour Seal Stationery, 


College Emblems, Pennants and Pillows; 
Hine fresh Contertinuwery: 


Waterman and Conklin Hens. 
Special Attention to Mail Orders 


A Standard College mere expense i moderate 


MAINTAINS A STANDARD PREPARATORY SCHOOL 
Ask to he on the mailing list for bulletins. 


COLLEGE BOOK STORE Address HE howto Callege, 
Wheaton, Illinois Wheaton, Minis, 


